FEE — 


The 0 * FC 0 R D Ramble. * 


1 much talk of Oxford town, 


And fain would I go thither ; 
r 
And being gallant weather, 
My Father he did tot agree, 

That Nell and I ſhould go; 
But Mother ſaid that we ſhould ride, 

So we had Dobbin too. 


Then 1 goes unto Ziſter Nell, 
And bid her make all ready, 
And put on all her Sunday cloaths 

As fine as any Lady; 
'Tis a gallant day, morning grey, 
likely to be fair, 
Therefore make haſte, and ſtrait be lac'd, 


While I go bait the Mare. 
Then up we got, and out we went, 

It being pleaſant weather, 
art yas we met, 
d how far twere thither ; 
Till ﬆ the laſt upon the top 

Of 15-95 Hill we we riz, 


I ſomethi d like Stee and d, 
3 ſee yonder 2 35 


And then as nearer to't we came, 
We ſaw folk deſp'rate thick, 

A little baſtard laugh'd and cry'd, 
Look here comes Country Dick ; 

Another baſtard call'd me Ralph, 
And how is't honelt Joan, - 


With R and little Sue, 
ee ee eee 


But we rode on and nothing ſaid, 
But looked for an Alehouſe; 
At laſt I ſpy d a huge great Sign, 

As big as any Gallows ; 


ſo in we went, 

the Hoſtler, 

Out came a ſwinging fellow then, 
1 warrant he'd a wreſtler, 

Here take this Mare, and put'n up, 

en a lock of Hay, 

. 
e er 

Yes Sir, he ſaid, and call'd the wench, 
That ſtood within the entry, | 

She ſhew'd us into a Room as fine 
As tho'f we bad been Gentry. 


There we ſat down, and called for 
A Flaggon of their Beer; 

ere 
And ſaid 'twas dear; 

Says ſhe to me, i we ſlay long, 

[Twill make us go a begging, 

For I am ſure here's not ſo much, 

As our old Martin's Flaggon, 


The op we got, and out we went, 


It was two 
And called 


| gallant Toon, 
re *. puny 
In a ſad ragged Gown; | 

were both torn-off ; 
* of a Hat, be wore a Cap, 
Tas a Trencher cover'd wi Cloth. 


. 


1 didn't think they 


He was pl 


But bigger by 


Then we went into-6 lace, - 
6 


1 


But I didn't think any hurt; 


18 In the middle of pray'rajuſt up the flair 


Was Ba | 
Ad ll eto ella es 
As tho'f they had been drink 


I did'nt like ſuch doings there, 
And fo I took my Hat, 


would have done ſo 


In ſuch a ace as that; 


Nell was for 4 bra they'd done playing, 


Becauſe ſhe lik d the tune, 


For ſhe was ſure ſhe ne er did hear 


Old Crundell play't at home. 


As we went thro' a narrow Lane, 


One catch'd faſt hold of Zifter ; 


+ He'd Parſons cloaths, and did'nt know us, 


But fain he would have kiſt her ; 
y fine, and to my mind 


He look'd much like ; a wencher, 


1 ſtick, and geed'n alick, ; 


I believe I lat bis trencher, 


Then we went into a fine Garden, 
All up upon a hall, , 


"Where full below « dial did. grow, 


Much like a waggon wheel ; 
balf, which made me laugh, 
knot, | 


"I was like a 


When the ſun ſhone bri rn. 


As our own Parſons clock. 


Then we went out of that fine place, 


And wert into another, 


Which was full forty times as fine, 
As any of the others; 


Bleſs me our John! quite all along 


Here's pil'd up like mows, 
Good faith ! I with my Mother was here, 
If *twas not for the cows. 


And in the middle fed two things, 
As round as any ball; $297 

Then told us it was the piQture of 
The world, the fea and all; 

And they that did them underſtand, 
And rightly turn them round, 


* Could tell us what o'clock it was, 


In the world that's under ground. 


we doe eh gs ie , when we began 
To think ing home; 
But one thing more we ſaw before 
We got quite out of town; * 
We went a-pace,and being in haſte, | 
Two buge great ng benighted, | 
hag protege aig 


Nella «coloured $68 


5 
And away 


Wich ſtories enough to rr 0 


NS. 


